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Surprised to Find Her
elf Feeling So Weil

Tanffifm. Maaa.M4dTnaef9rAltavAntna
tensely solemn also extremely loud.tier, and big right arm lay along th

seat just behind ber shoulders.
i "Tell me about this Important

thing," she said a little nervously.
Be smiled, and no woman yet born

could see Hugh Drummond smile with-
out smiling too,

"Ton darling 1" be Whispered, under
his breath "you adorable darling 1"

His arm closed around ber, and, al-

most before she realized It, she felt
bis lips on hers.,. For a moment she
sat motionless, while the wonder of
It surged over her, ant the sky seemed
more gloriously blue, and the woods
a richer green. Then,' with a Uttla
gasp, she pushed him away.

"You mustn't . . . oht you
mustn't, Hugh," she whispered.

"And why not, little girl J" he said
exultantly. "Don't you know I love
youT" His face was still very close
to hers. "Well J

"Well, what?" she murmured.
"It's your turn," he whispered. "I

love, you, Phyllis Just love you."
"But It's only two or three days

since we met," she said feebly. ,

"And phwat the divll has that got
to do with It, at all?" he demanded.
"Would I be waiting longer to de--

waa abut la Its cage. And now It was
out,, dodging through the trew, let
loose by the two men. He beard some
thing crash Into a, bush M bla right
and five snarl of anger. Like a flash
he swerved Into the undergrowth on
tbe left- (.

Then began dreadful game. He
was atlll some way from tbe fence,
and he waa hampered at every step
by the man slung over bla back. He
could , hear the thing blundering
about searching for him, and sudden-
ly, with a cold feeling of fear, be
realized that the animal waa In front
of him that hla way to the gate waa
barred. Tb next moment he saw
It

Shadowy, indistinct In tbe darkness.
he aaw something glide between two
bushes. Then It came out Inte the
open, and he knew It bad seen blm
though as yet he could not make ont
what It was. ,

' Cautiously he lowered the million-
aire 'to the ground, and took a atep
forward. It waa enough; with a snarl
of fury the crouch
shambled toward him. Two hairy arm
shot out toward hla throat be smelt
the brute's foetid breath, hot and loath.
some, and he realized what he waa
up against It was a partially grown
gorilla.

For a full minute they" fought In
silence, save for the hoarse grunts of
the animal as it tried to tear away
tne man's hand from its throat and
men encircle him with lt powerful
arms. And with his brain cold aa Ice
Hugh saw his danger and kept hla
head. It couldn't to on; no. human
being could last the pace, whatever bla
strength. And there waa only one
chance of finishing It quickly, the pos-
sibility that the grip taught' htm by
Olakl would serve with monkey aa It
aid witn man.

He shifted his left thumb an Inch
or two on the brute's throat, and the
baboon, thinking he was weakening,
redoubled Its efforts. And then, little
by little, tbe fingers moved, and the
grip which bad been tight before grew
tighter sun. Back went 'Its bead;
something waa anapplng In Its neck.
with a scream of fear and rage It
wrapped its legs round Drummond,
squeezing and writhing. . And then sud-den-

there waa a tearing snap, and
ue great limb relaxed and grew
ump. .

For a moment tbe man stood watch.
ing the still quivering brute lying at
his feet; then, with a gasp of ntter
exhaustion, he dropped on the ground
himself. He waa done utterly
cooked; even Peterson's voice close
behind scarcely roused him.

Quite one of the most amusing en
tertalnments I've seen for a long time."
The calm, expressionless voice made
blm look np wearily, and be aaw that
be waa surrounded by men. The In
evitable cigar glowed red In the dark
ness, and after a moment or two be
scrambled unsteadily to his feet

Td forgotten your d d menagerie,
I must frankly confess," be remarked.
What's the party for?" He glanced

at tbe men who had closed in round
blm. , .'

A gusrd of 'honor, my young
friend," said Peterson suavely, "to lead
you to the bouse. I wouldn't hesltaM

It's very foolish. Tour friendi
have gone, and, strong aa you are, '.

don't think you can manage' ten."
Hugh commenced to atroll toward

the house.
Well, don't leave the wretched

Potts lying about I dropped him over
there."

CHAPTER VII.

In Which He Spends an Hour or Two
en a Roof.

ONE.

Drummond paused for a moment at
the door of the sitting room, then with
a alight shrug he stepped past Peter
son. During the last few days be had
grown to look on this particular room
aa toe private den of the principals of
the gang. He associated tt in his mind
with Peterson himself, suave, impas-
sive, ruthless; with the girl Inna, per-
fectly gowned, lying on the sofa, amok,
lag Innumerable cigarettes, and mani-

curing her already faultless nails ; and
In a lesser degree, with Henry Laktng-ton'- s

thin, cruel face, and blue, staring
eyes.

But tonight a different scene con
fronted him. The girl was not there;
her accustomed place on the sofa waa
occupied by an unkempt-lookin- g man
with a ragged beard. At the end of
the table was a vacant chair, en the
right of which sat Laklngton regard-
ing him with tnalevolent fury. Along
the table on each aide there were half

dozen men, and he glanced at their
faces. Some were obviously --foreigners;

some might have been anything
from murderers to Sunday school
teachers. There was one with spec-

tacles and the general appearance of
an Intimidated rabbit while bis neigh-
bor, helped by a large red scar right
across his cheek, and two bloodshot
eyes, struck Hugh as being the sort
of man with whom one would not
share a luncheon basket

Petersen's voice from Just behind
his shoulder roused him.

"Permit me, gentlemen, te Introduce
to you Captain Drummond, D. 8. O--
U. C, the originator of tbe little en-

tertainment we bave Just had."

thoughtfully. "Do you think he's at
The Elma now?" ,;. ...

"That Is what t propose to find
out tonight,'' answered Hugh. "We
have staged a little comedy for Peter-
son's especial benefit, and we are hup.
ing for the best."

"Oh, boy, do be careful I" She
looked at him anxiously. "I'd never
forgive myself if anything happened
to you. rd feel it was all due to
me, and I lust couldn't bear It"

"Dear little girl," he whispered ten
desjy, "you're simply adorable when
y look like that. But not even for
you would I back out of this show
now." ' Hla mouth set In a grim line
"It's gone altogether too far, and
tneyve shown themselves to be so
completely beyond the pale that It's
got to be fought out And when It
has been," he caught both ber hands
In bis . . . 'and we've won

. . . why then, girl ' mine, we'll
get Peter Darrell to be beat man.1

Which was the cue for the com
mencement of the last and longest
Interlude, terminated only by tbe aud
den and unwelcome appearance of a
motor-'bu- s covered within and with
out by unromantic sightseers, and
paper-bag- s containing bananas.

They drove slowly back to Guild
ford, and on the way he told ber brief-
ly of the murder of the American's
secretary In Belfast ' and hla Inter
view tbe preceding afternoon with
the Impostor at the Carlton.

its a tougn proposition," he re-

marked quietly. "They're absolutely
witnout scruple, and their power
seems unlimited. I know they are
after the duchess of Lampshlre's
pearls: I found the beautiful; Irma
consuming tea with young Laldley
yesterday you know, the duke's eld
est son. But there's something more
In the wind than that Phyllis some
thing which, unless I'm a mug of the
first water, Is an Infinitely larger
proposition than that"

The car drew up at tbe station,
and be strolled with her to the plat-
form. Then the train came In, and
ha put ber Into a carriage. . And two
minutes later, with the touch of her
llpa warm on his, and her anxious
little cry, "Take care, my darling
take caret" still ringing In bis ears, he
got Into bis car and drove off to an
hotel to get an early dinner. '

, i FOUR. ; -

At a quarter to ten be backed his
car Into the shadow of some trees
not far from the gate of The Elms.
Save for a light In the slttlne-roo-

and one In a bedroom upstairs, the
front of the bouse was In darkness,
and, treading noiselessly on the turf,
he explored all round It There was
one bedroom light at the back of the
bouse, and thrown on the blind he
could see the shadow of a man. As
be watched, the man got up and
moved away, only to return In a mo
ment 'or two and take up his old posi-
tion.

"It's one of those two bedrooms,"
he muttered to himself, "If he's here
at all."

Then he crouched In the shadow of
some shrubs and waited. Through
the trees to his right be could see The
Larches, and once, with a sudden
quickening of hla heart, he thought he
saw the outline of the girl show up
In the light from tbe drawing-room- .

But It was only for a second, and
then it was gone. . ,t .

He peered at hla watch : It was Just
ten o'clock. The trees were creaking
gently in the faint wind; all around
btm the strange night noises noises
which play pranks with a man's
nerves were whispering and mutter-
ing. Bushes seemed suddenly to come
to life, and move; eerie shapes
crawled over the ground toward
him figures which existed only In
bis Imagination. And once again the
thrill of the night stalker gripped
him.

He remembered the German who
had lain motionless for an hour In a
little gully by Hebuterne, while he
from behind a stunted bush had tried
to locate him. And then that one
creak aa tbe Bocbe had moved his leg.
And then ... tbe end. On that
night too, the little hummocks bad
moved and taken to themselves
strange shapes: fifty limes he had
Imagined be saw him; fifty times he
knew he was wrong In time. He
was used to It; the night held no
terrors for him, only a fierce excite-
ment. And thua it was that as he
crouched in the bushes, waiting for
the game to start, bis pulse was as
normal, and bla nerves as steady as
If ha had been sitting down to supper.
The only difference was that In his
band he held something tight-grippe-

Af last faintly in the distance he
heard the bum of a car. Rapidly it
grew louder, and he smiled grimly to
himself aa the sound of five unme--1

odious voices singing lustily struck
hla ear. They passed along the road
In front of the house. There was a
audden crash then alienee; but only
for a moment -

;

Peter" voice came first:
7 Ton priceless old ass, you've
rammed tbe blinking gate." '

Tt waa Jerry Seymour who then
took up tbe bawL . His voice was ln- -

"YOU DARLING!"

Sjmopsta. In December, MIS, (our
men gathered In a hotel la Barn
and heard on of the quartet, Carl
Petsrson, outlina a plan to paralyse
Great Britain and at th eame time
Mix world powor. The other three,
Hocking, American, and Stelnemen
and Von Grata, Germane, all mil-
lionaire!, agree to the scheme,

another nan, Hiram Potta,
an American, la taken In. Capt.
Hugh (Bull-Do- Drummond, a re-
tired officer, advertlaea (or work
that will give him excitement, sign-
ing "Xl." Aa a result h meeta
PbTUla Benton, a young woman
who anewered hla ad. She telle
him of atrang murdere and

by a band headed by Carl
Petereon and Henry Laklngton.
She feara her father la Involved.
Drummond goea to The Larches,
Mies Benton's home, next door to
The Elma, Petereon'a place. During
the night Drummond leavea The
Larches and explorea The Elma
He dtaoovsrs Ldjtlnglon and Pater-so- n

using a thumbscrew on Potts,
who signs a paper, Drummond
rescues Potta and takea him to hla
own home. He also gets half of
the paper torn In the fight Peter-
son visits Drummond. departing
with a threat to return and recover
Potts and the torn paper. Hugh
substitutes Mulllnga (or Potta. The
band carry off Mulllnga and Hugh
to The Elma When Peterson dis-
covers the hoax Drummond Is
made to stay all night Irma,

handsome daughter, warns
Hugh he will be killed. He goes
exploring during the night, runs
into a cobra, eacapea myaterioua
death and refrains from breaking
Peterson's neck. Drummond enlists
th aid o( Algy Longworth, Toby
Sinclair. Ted Jernlngham and Jerry
Seymour, the latter an aviator.
Drummond discovers a man Imper-
sonating Potts and beats him up.
Th band gaa Hugh and hla fiienda
and carry ott Potta. Hugh plans
to Invade Th Elma.

CHAPTER
-1- 0-

THREE.

Hugh stopped his car at Guildford
station and, lighting a cigarette,
strolled restlessly up and down. He
looked at his watch a dozen times In
two minutes; be threw away his

moke before It was half finished. In
abort he manifested every symptom
usually displayed by the male of the
pedes when awaiting the arrival of

tha opposite set. Over the telephone
he had arranged that she should come
by train from Godelmlat 4r confer
wim mm on a matter or great Import
ance; she had said she would, but
what was It? He, having no suitable
answer ready, had made a loud bulg-
ing noise indicative of a telephone
exchange In pain, and then rung off.
Ana now he was waiting In that pe-

culiar condition of mind, which reveals
imeir oucwaraiy in nanas that are
rather too warm, and feet that are
rather too cold.

"When Is this bally train likely to
arrive?" He accosted a phlegmatic
official, who regarded him coldly, and
doubted the likelihood of Its being
more than a quarter, of an hour early.

At length it was signaled, and Hugh
got back Into his car. Feverishly he
canned the faces of the passengers as

they came out Into the street, until,
with a sudden quick Jump of his
heart, he saw her, cool and fresh,
coming toward him with a faint

mile on ber lips.
"What Is this very Important matter

yon want to talk to me about?" she
demanded, as he assisted her Into his
car.
' Til tell you when we get ont on

u..g aav, mc naiu BMpyiug III
! clutch. "It's absolutely vital."
He stole a glance at her, but she

was looking straight In front of her,
find her face seemed expressionless.

"Xou must stand a long way off
.. vi 0uu emu ueuiurt-iv- ,

"At least If It's the same thing as you
tola me over the phone,"

Hugh grinned sheepishly.
"The exchange went wrong," be re-

marked at length. "Astonishing how
rotten the telephones are in town these
days."

"Quite remarkable," she returned.
I thought you weren't feeling very

wen or something. Of course. If It
was the exchange

"They sort of bu and blow, don't
yon know," he explained helpfully,

"That must be most fearfully Jolly
for them," she agreed. And there
was silence for the next two relies.
' Once or twice he looked at her out
pf the corner of Ills eye, taking In

very detail of the sweet profile so
toear to hlrn. Except for their first
meeting at the Carlton, It was the
only time ha bad ever had her com-
pletely to himself, and Hugh was de-
termined to make the most of It. He
felt as If be could go on driving for

ver. Just be and she alone. It was
then that the girl turned and looked
at him. The car swerved danger-
ously. . . .

"Let's atop." she said, with tha sus-
picion af it amlle. "Then yon can tell
Me."....

Hugh draw Into the side of the
road, and switched off tha engine. ,;.'

"Tout not fair." ha ra.me.-- i

ff the girl bla hand trembling a
little aa he opened (be door, she gave

sign. Be caaae and stood beside

Treposhterous. Perfectly preposh
terous. We must go and apologise
to the owner.'. . I . , , I
absholutely , , . musbt apologize.

. . .' Quite unpardonable. .
Tou can't go about country .
knocking down gates. . . . Out of
queshtlon. , . i ."

Hugh listened, but
now that the moment tor action had
come, every faculty was concentrated
on his own Job.: He saw half a dozen
men ga rushing out Into the garden
through side door, and then two
more ran out and came straight toward
him. They crashed past him and went
on Into tbe darkness, and for an In.

stent he wondered what they were
doing. A little later be was destined
to find out ...

Then came a peal at the front-doo- r

bell, and he determined te wait no
longer. He darted through the gar
den door, to find a flight of atalrs In

front of him, and In another moment
be was on the first floor. He walked
rapidly along the' landing, trying to
find his bearings, and, turning a corner,
he found himself at the too of the
main staircase the spot where be had
fought Peterson two nights previous
ly. I '

He walked quickly on to the room
which he calculated was the one where
he had seen the shadow on the blind.
Without second's hesitation he flung
the door open and walked In. There
lying In the bed, was the American,
while crouched beside him, with a re
volver in his hand, was a man. . .

For a few seconds they watched one
another In silence, and then the man
straightened up.

"The soldier I" he snarled. "Tou
young pupl"

Deliberately, almost casually, he
raised his revolver, and then the un
expected happened. A Jet of liquid
ammonia struck him full In the face,
and with a short laugh Hugh dropped
his water-pisto- l In his pocket, and
turned his attention to the bed. Wrap-
ping the millionaire in a blanket be
picked him up, and, paying no more
attention to the man gasping and chok
Ing In a corner, he raced for the back
stairs.

Below he could hear Jerry hiccough.
Ing gently, and explaining to the pro

. . pro . . . prltor that he per.
shonally would repair . . lnslilsted.
on repairing- - . . . any and every
gate posbt he possbessed. , . And
then he reached the garden. . . .

Everything had fallen out exactly
as he had hoped, but had hardly dared
to expect. He heard Peterson's voice,
calm and suave as usual, answering
Jerry. From the garden In front came
the dreadful sound of a duet by Algy
and Peter. Not a soul was In sleht:
the back of the house waa clear. All
that he had to do was to walk quietly
through the wlcket-gat- e to The
Larches with bis bur-
den, get to his car, and drive off. It
all seemed so easy that he laughed. . . .

But there were one or two factors
that he had forgotten, and the first
and most Important one waa the man
upstairs. Tbe window waa thrown up

J
The 8oldlerl" He Snarled. "You

Young Pupl"

suddenly, and tbe man leaned oat war-
ing bla arms. He was still gasping
with tha strength of the ammonia, bnt
Bugh saw him clearly In the light from
the room behind. And aa be cursed
himself for a fool In not having tied
him up, from the trees close by there
came the sharp clang of metal.

With a quick catch In bla breath be
began to run. The two men who bad
rushed past him before he had entered
the bouse, and whom, save for pass--

become tbe principal danger. For be
had beard that clang before; he re-
membered Jem Smith's white horror-struc- k

face, and then bla sigh of re
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She Found Herself Lying In Hla Arms,
With Hugh's Eyas Looking Very
Tenderly Into Her Own and a Whim
sical Grin Around His Mouth,

clde such an obvious fact? Tell me.
he went on, and she felt Ills arm round
her again forcing her to look at him

"tell me, don't you care . . .
little?"

"What's the user She still strug-
gled, but, even to her, It wasn't very
convincing. "We've got other things
to do. . . . We can't think of. , .

And then this very determined
young man settled matters In Ills
usual straightforward fashion, she
felt herself lifted bodily out of the
car as If she had been fi child: she
found herself lying In his arms, with
Hugh's eyes looking very tenderly In.
to her own, and a whimsical grin
around his mouth.

"Cars pass here," he remarked.
"with great regularity. I know yoe.'d
bate ' to be discovered In this post.
tlon."

"Would I?" she whispered. "I
wonder ..."

She felt bis heart pound madly
against her; and with a sudden quick
movement she put forth her arms
round his neck and kissed him on the
mouth.

"Is that good enough?" she asked,
very low ; and Just for a few moments.
time stood still. . . .. Then, very
gently, be put ber back In the car.

"I suppose," he remarked resigned-
ly, "that we had bettetv descend to
trivialities. We've had lots of fun
and games since I last saw you a year
or two ago."

"Idiot boy," she said happily. "It
was yesterday morning."

"The Interruption la considered
trivial. Mere facts don't count when
It's you and me." There was a fur-
ther Interlude of uncertain duration,
followed rapidly by another because
the first was ao nice.

'To resume," continued Hugh, "I
regret to state tliat they've got Potta.

The girl sat up quickly and stared
at him.
i "Got him? Oh, Hugh! bow did they
manage It?"

"I'm d d If I know," be answered
grimly. "They found out that he was
In my bungalow at Goring during the
afternoon by sending rouad a man to
see about the water. Somehow or
other be must have doped the drink
or the food, because after dinner we
all fell asleep. I don't remember any-

thing more till I woke this morning
itn -- M neao. Of

course, potts naa gone."
"I heard the car drive up In the

middle of the night," said th girl

'
. "Dead or madI Woadec

.which." ,

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

Heavy lee. ,

By nse of high pressure water has
been converted Into a new Ice so dense
and heavy that It sinks In water In
stead ef fioaUng.-X- h Argonaut .


